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desmte the fact that he came from a land of rigid caste-
tradition and was himself a high-caste Brahmin. He
would meditate along by the hour, in true oriental
fashion, or willingly converse on philosophy, or ]oke and
laugh with visitors, or join in a game of Dall, as occasion
offered.

He was keenly observant of the spirit and institu-
tions of America, as also of its failings, and he realised
that India had much to learn from " The Young Giant of
the West " while at the same time America might well
listen humbly to much that India can teach it. He
seemed especially impressed with the freedom of women
in this country and with the fact that their freedom does
not demoralise them. He often spoke with pleasure
about it.

I presume you have the addresses of other people
with whom the Swami stayed in this country, and quite
they can give you more information about his
and its results than I can.   As you doubtless know.

w      an      s re                       .

Mr William H. Galvani is (or was) the Secretary of the
Oregon Society in Portland, Oregon, and if you have not
already written him, I think he could teU you consider-

'              ^e in Buffalo         t
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able about the Swami's work,   ^e in Buffalo
that the Swami never fully realised the magitude

the labour and responsibility
undertook to carry on his work m America. Ihis WOBM
Sve been very natural in view of the great differences
between his own race and country and ours.

F. HASTDTSS

Denver, Colo.,
January 25, 1907.

MY DEAR MRS. WHITMAN,

It was three years ago that I met the most beairtiftil
soul I have ever known. His presence brought me
nearer to God, the fountain head, and his woris -
were so
that he nr ;
** Swatni Ifcapaa *

nearer   o     o,      e                      ,
were so simple, but carried with them the convict^
that he kn^r ; and b^ signed himself while with tm aft
'*